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CHAPTER I,
AT ZATON'S,

*“Marked cards!”

There were a score round us when
the fool, little knowing the man with
whom he had to deal, and as little how
to loze llke a gentleman, flung tho
words in my leeth. He thought, It
be sworn, that | shonld storm and
swear and ruflle it Like any common
cock of the hackle, DBut that was
never Gll de Berault's way. For a

few geconds after he had spoken 1 did

not even  look at him. 1 passed my
eye instead—smiling, bien entendu—
round the ring of wailing faces, saw
that there waa no one except De Pome~
bal I had ecause to fear; and then at

Iast I rose and looked at the fool with |

the grim face 1 have known- impose on
older and wiser men.

“Marked cards, M.
eald, with a chilling sneer.
are used, 1 am told, to trap players—
not unbirched schoolboys."

“Yet I say that they are marked!"
he replied hotly, in his queer foreign

I"Anglala?™ 1

jargon. “In my last hand I had
nothing. You doubted the stakes. '
Bah, 8ir, you knew! You have swin-
dled me!"

“Monsleur s easy to swindle—when
he plays with & mirror behind him,”
1 answered tartly. And at that there
was & great roar of laughter, which
might have been heard in the street,
and which brought to the table every
one in the eating-house whom his vio-
lence had not already atiracted, But
1 did not relax my face.
until all was quiet again, and then
walving aside two or three who stood
between us and the entrance, I polnted
gravely to the door. “There s a little
space behind the church of St. Jacques,
M. I'Etranger,” 1 said, putting on my

hat and taking my clodk on my arm,

“Toubtless you wlill accompany me
thither?"

He snatched up his hat, his face
burning with shame and rage, “With
pleasnre!™ ha blurted out, “To the
devil, if you hike!" -

1 thought the matter arranged, when
the marguls 1aid Bis hand on the young
fellow's arm and checked him. *‘This
must not be he sald, turning from
him to me with his grand fine gentle-
man's alr. “You know me, M. de
Berault, This matter has gone far
enough”

“Too far, M, de Pombal!" I answered
bitterly, “Still, if you wish to take
the gentleman’s place, T shall raise no
objection.”

his shoulders negligently. “I know
you, and 1 de not fight with men of
vour stamp Nor nesd this gentle-
man." :

“Undoubtedly,” T replied, bowing
fow, “if he prefers to be caned in the
Btrects,”

That stung the marquis. “Have
R care! have a care!” he eried hotly,
“You go too far, M, Berault”

“De Berault, If you please,” T ob-
Jected, eyelng him sternly, My fami-
ly has born the de ag long ms yours,
M. 'de Pombal,”

low's impudence passed all
It was as bad as his eroaking. “Be-
gone!™ I said. *“I suppose you are
afrald be will kill me, and you wili
loge your money?"

Frison fell back at that almost as If
1 had struck him, and [ turned to my
adversary who had been awalting
my motions with Impatience, God
knows he did look young; as he stood
with his head bare and his falr hair
drooping over his smooth woman's
forehead—oa mera lad fresh from the
College of Burgundy, if they have such
a thing In England. 1 felt & sudden
chill as 1 looked at him: a quaim, &
tremor, a presentiment. What was
it the Iittle tallor had said? That I
should—but there, ha did nol know,
What did he know of such things? If
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they tell me™

“Neither dylng nor dead” 1 an-
swered lightly, “If that be all, you
may g0 home again"

“With you,” he replied with a grin,
“certainly. And as it rains, the soon-
er the better, [ mnst ask you for your
sword, T nm afraid.”

“Take it,” I sald, with the philoso-
phy which never deserts me. “But the
man will not dfe.”

“I hope that may avall you," he
answered in a tone I did not lke, “Left
wheel, my friends! To the Chatelet!
MB.I‘E‘:!"

“There are worse places” [ sald,
and reslgned myself to fata, After all,

“Th ey |

I walted |

I 1et this pass 1 must kil a man a day
or leave Parls and the eating-house,
and starve,

“A thousand pardons,” 1 sald grave-
1y, as 1 drew and took my place. “A
dun. [ am sorry that the poor devil
canght me so inopportunely. Now,
however, | am at your service"

He saluted, and we crossed swords
and began, But from the first I had no
doubt of what the result would be.
The slippery stones and fading light
gave him, It Iy true, some chance, some
advantage, more than he deserved;
but [ had no sooner felt his sword
than I knew that he was no swords-
man. Possibly he had taken half- a-

“SHAME!"

dozen lessons in rapier art, and prac-

tleed what he learned with an English-

man as heavy and awkward as Himself,
But that was all, He made a few wild,
clumsy rushes, parrying wildly, When
I had foiled these, the danger was over,

“Chut, man!” he retortod, shrugging and I held him at my merey.

1 played with him a little while,
watehing the swest gather on his
brow, and the shadow of the church-

tower fall deeper and darker, like the
“shadow of doom on his face.

Not ont
of cruelty—God knows I have never
erred in that direction!—but because,
for the first time in my 1fe, T felt
a strange reluctance 1o ‘strike the
blow, 'The curls elung to hig forehead;
hiz breath came and weént In gasps;
I heard the men behind me murmur,
and one or two of them drop an oath;
and then I slipped—slippod; and was

| down In a moment on my right side,

He could mnot deny that and he my abow striking the pavement so
angwered, “As you please at the same | sharply that the arm grew numb to

time restralning his friend by a ges
ture, ;
adyvice," he continued. “The cardinal
has forhidd®n dueling, and this time
he means it! You have been in trouble
once and gone free, A second time it
may fare worse with you, Let this
gentleman go, therefore, M, de Berault,
Besldes—why, shame upon you, man!"

he exclaimed hotly; “he {s but a lad!" |

I'wo or three who stood behind mie
applauded that. But I turned and they
met my eye; and they were as mum ag
mice, "“His age Is his own concern,"
I sald grimly, “He was old enough a
while ago to insult me.”

“And T will prove my words!" the
lad cried, exploding at last. ¥e had
epirlt enough, and the marquis had had
hard work to rostrain him so long.
“You do me no service, M. de Pombal,"
he continued, pettishly shaking off
his frlend's hand.
this gentleman and T will settle this
matter,"” "

“That' {s better,"” I sald, nodding
dryly, while the marquis stood nside,
frowning and bafled. “Permit me to
lead the way," ’

Zaton's eating-honse stands scarcely |

a hundred paces from St. Jacques Ia

Bouchierle, and half the company went |

thither with us. The evening wnas
wet, the light in the streets wes wan-

ing, the streets themselves were dirty |

and slippery.  There were fow passers
in the Rite 8t. Antolne; and our party,
which earller in the day mist have
attracted notlee and a crowd, crossed
unmarked and entered without fn-
terruption the paved triangle which
+lles immediately behind the church. I
#aw in the distance ona of the cardi-
nal's goard loitering o front of tho
scaflolding round the new Hotel Riche-
leu; and the slght of the uniform
gave 1is pauge for & moment. But it
was 100 late to repent,
_The Englishman hegan at once ‘to
strip off his clothes. [ closed mine
to the throat, for the alr was chilly,
At that moment, while we stood pre-
- paring and most of the company
soemed alttle Inclined to stamd oft
from me, I felt a hend on my arm, and,
turning, saw the dwarfieh tallor at
Whoze liouse in the Rus Savonnerls
T lodged nt the time, The fellow's
presenca wes nnwelcoms, to say the
lenst of i and though for want of

better company I hall ‘sometimes eén-.

couraged him to b
~home, T 160l Lhat |

e at

with m

"By your leave, '

4 ' " the wrist.
But nome the less, take my | gy petd oft! I heard & dozen volces

ery, “Npw! now you have him!" Dut
he held off.
with hils breast heaving and his point
lowered, until I had risen and stood
again on my guard,

“Enough! enough!" a rough volce
behind me erled, “Don't hurt the man
after that,” i

“On guard, 8ir!" I answered coolly—
for he seemed to waver, “It was an
aceldent, It shall not avall you again.”

Several volees crled “Shame!" and
one; “You coward!" But the English-
man stepped forward, a filxed look in
his blue eyes, He took his Hlace with-
out a word, I road in his drawn white
face that he had made up hiz mind to
the worst, and his courage won my ad«
miration. [ would gladly and thank-

*ully have sct one of the lookers-on—

any of the lookers-on—in His place;
but that could not be. So I thought of
Zaton's closed to me, of Pombal's in-
gult, of the sneers and slights 1T had
long Kept at the sword's polnt; and,
nressing him suddenly In a heat of af-
fected anger, [ thrust strongly over
his guard, which bad grown fneble,
and ran him through the chest.

When I saw him lying, lald out on
the stones with his eyes halt shut, and
his face glimmering white in the dusk
—not that I saw him thus long, for
there were a dozen knesling around
rim in a twinkling—I felt an unwonted
pang. It passed, however, in a mo-

jment. For I found myself confronted
by a ring of angry faces—of men who,

keeping at a distance, hissed and
threatened me,

They were mostly canaflle, who had
gathered during the fight, and had
viewed all that passed from the far-
ther slde of the rallings. While sbme
snarled and raged at me like wolves,
calling me “Buatcher!" and *Cuf-
throat!" and the like, ar erled ount
that Berault was at his trade again,
others threatened me with the ven-
geance of the cardinal, flung the edict
in my teeth, and said with glee that
the guard wag*coming—they would sea
me hanged yet..

“His blood is on your head!" one
cried furlously. “He will be detd in
an hour, And you will swing for him!
Hurrah!¥ :

“Begome to your Kennmel!” 1 an-
swered, with a look which sent him a

He stood back and walted .

1 had been in prison before, and
learned that only one jall lets no pris-
oner escape.

But when I found that my friend's
orders were to hand me over to the
watch, and that [ was to be confined
like any common jall-bird caught cut-
ting a purse or slitting a throat, T con-
fesa my heart sank. If I could get
speach with the cardinal, all would
be well; but 1f I falleq in this, or If the
| case came before him in strange guise,
Jor he were In @ hard mood himself,
then ‘t might go 11l with me. The
ediet said, death!

And the lieutenant at the Chatelet
did not put himself to much tronble
to hearten me. *“What! again, M. de
Berault?" he sald, ralsing hla eye-
brows as he recelved me at the pate,
and recognized me by the light of
the brazier which his men were just
kindling outside. *You are a very bold
man, Sir, or a very fonlhardy one, to
come here ngain, The old business, 1
supposa?"’

“Yes, but ha is not dead” 1 ane
gwered coolly, “He has a trifle—a mera
soratch. It was behind the church of
Bt. Jacques.”

‘“He looked dead enough,” my friend
the guardsman interposed, He had not
yet gone.

“Bah!" [ answered scornfully. “Have
you ever known me to make a mis-
take? When [ kill a man, I kill him.
1 put myself to pains, I tell you, not
to kill this Englishman. Therefore ha
will live."

“T hopa so”
with a dry smile,
ter hope so, too, M. de Berault,
nnt_ll

“Well?" T sald, somewhat troubled.
“If not, what, my friend?"

1 fear he will be the last man you
will fight," he answered, "“And eéven
If he lves, T would not be too suve,
my friend. Thiz time the cardinal ia
| determined to put it down."

“HMe and I are old frlends,” 1 sald
confidently.
| “So 1 have heard,” he answered, with
a short Iaugh. *'1 think the same was
sald of Chalals, I do not remember
that it saved his head.”

This was not reassuring. But worse
was to come. DBarly in the morning
orders were recelved that I shonld be
treated with especlal strietness, and
I was given the cholce Letween irons
and one of the cells helow level.
Choosing the latter, T was left to re-
flect upon many things; among othw
ers, on the queer and uncertain na-
ture of the eardinal,
knew, to play with a man as a eat
with a mouse; and on the ill effects
which sometimes attend a high chest-
thrust, however carefully dellvered. T
only rescued myself at last from these
ond other unpleasant reflectlons by
obtaining the loan of a pair of dice;
and the light belng just enough to
enable me to reckon the throws, I
amused myself for hours by casting
them on certain principles of my own.
But a long run again and agaln upset
my ecalculations; and at last brought
me to the conclusion that & run of bad
luck may be so persistent as to iee
ont the most sagasions player. Tais
was not a reflectlon very welcome teo
me at the moment.

Nevertheless, for three days it was
all the comPany T had. At the end of
that tlme the knave of a jailer who
attended me, and who had never grown
tired of felllng me, after the fashion of
his kind, that I should be hanged,
came to me with a less aspured alr,
“Perhaps you would Uke a little
water?" he sald clvilly,

“Why, raseal?’ I ashed.

“To wash with,"” he answered,

“T asked for some yesterday, and
you would not bring It T grombled,
“Howevevr, better late than never.
Bring if now, If I must hang, T will
hang k= a gentleman. But, depend
upan it the cardinal will not serve
an old fifend so seurvy a triek.”

“You are to go to him,” he an-
swered, when he came bock with the
water,

“What? To the cardinal?” 1 cried.

“Yos," he answored.

“Good!" 1 exclaimed, and fn my joy
I sprang up at once, and legan to
rofresh my dress, “So all this time
I haye been doing him an injustice,
Vive Monselgneur! 1 might have
known it.”

“Den't make too sure!" the man
answered spltefully. Then he went on;
“I have something elzge for you, A
friend of yours left it at the gate”
‘he added. And he handed me a packet.
“Qulte go!"™ I sald, reading his ras-
koally face arlght. “And you kept it
as long ns you dared—as long as you
thought 1 shonldl hang, you knave!
Was not that so? But there, do not
lle to me, Tell me instead which of
my frionds left it For, to confess
thé truth, I had not so many friends
at this time; and ten good crowns—
tho packet contalned no less a sum—
argued a pretty staunch frlend, and
one of wham @ man might be proud,

The knave sniggered maliclously. “A

sald the llentenant,
“And you had bete
For 1t

| erooked, dwarfish man left '%," he said.
| ™I doubt I might call hird a taflor

and not ha far out” |
MOhnt!” 1 aaswored; but ¥ was a lit-

| i out; 'of conntenance, “I tinderstand,

| An honest fallow ehough, and In dabt
| to. me! 1 am glad he remembered, |
| But when am 1 to go, frissa?’ |
| “In an honr,” he answerad sullenly,

‘Doubtless he had looked to gt one
of the crowns; but T waa 9

d for that, If T came

who loved, I

10 THE SCADOLERLS

#IVE TEE UNPOPULAR TEACHER
A CHANCE.

Schoolgirls Often Projudice Them-
selves Unreasonably Agsinst &
Teacher — The Native Diffidence
and Shyness of Some Teachers
Make Them Appear Stif und
Btern — Unpreposscssing Teachers
Often Heroines—Glrls Have n Way
of Worshiping the Teacher with
the Lovely Eyes—Charm Is Capital
~—@Give a New Teachar Your Confi-
dence,

BY MARGARET E. BANGETER,

Two bright heads wore bent together
over (he same book. As they reached
the Iast page Susan looked at Penelope
and sighed,

“There,” she sald, “that 1z ended,
We shall recite to-morrow to dear Miss
M., and then next week will see uy
In Miss H's classroom, and good-
by to good times for six months, Every
girl who has ever been with Miss B.
falrly hates her, unless she happens to
be one of her pets. BShe has pets,
ind they may do anything, but the
rest of the class are always getting de-
merits and belng seolded and made to
do extra work, I wish I could be Rip
Van Winkle and sleep stralght through
the next grade, Miss W., who has
the class higher than Miss B, Is n
darling. But one can't reach her with-

out having to undergo the misery of |

the class below.”

“"Aren't you exaggerating?' asked
Penslope. *[ have seen Miss B. & num-
fler of times, and she looks bharm-
less. [ cannot understand why she a3
80 unpopular. The teachers appear ta
find her pleasant."

*Oh, she I8 pleasant enough with
them and with vislting parents,” ex-
clajmed Sue. “It 8 oaly héer own
girls to whom she is a tyrant. You
have not llved here very long, but [
have gone through this school, from
the kindergarten up, and so haye my
Blsters. Lucy and Mildred and their
friends have the same opinfon that 1
have, Everybody dredds Miss B."”

Penelope's dark eyes grew thought-
ful. “Well, Sue,” she sald, “my fa-
ther has aslways taught me to valua
fair play, and It does not look to me
ke falr play to begin In a new class
with one's mind made up that she I8
going to dislike the teacher. That cre-
rtes a false situation at the outset, Why
should we blindly accept what other
people say without waltlng to see for
ourselves where the truth of the mut-
ter les? Foor Mlss B. has a hard
road to travel, If the glris do not trusi
her belore they have glven her tho
Bllghtest trial. I, for ooe, shall do my
work in the best way 1 can, and |
ghall try to love Miss B. and to maka
bre love me."

Busan gave her head a toss. "I pre-
dict, Penelope, that youn will bhe a fa-
vorite,"" she said, scornfully.

“Not at all, but 1 have n consclencs,
and [ am going to give my tencher tha
benefit of a chance. 1 wish you would
join me, Perhaps If you and I take
the lead, some of the oiherg will fol-
low, and Miss B, for once may have
the pleasure of tenching a class whe
are not determined to misunderstand
her intentions amd who zre not dolng
what they c¢an to make ner work hard.
I belleve ln making my teacher's end
easy, if I can. Mother was a teacher
before her marriage, and she has told
me a good deal about the seamy slde
of a teacher's lfe"”

- - - - -

Fanelope had in her girllsh wisdom
caught the thread of a clew that had
tangled {itself and led far back into
the yeers during which the unpopular
teacher had oceupied her chalr, Miss
B. was exceptionally well equigpei,
2 student painstaking and profound.
the gradunte of one college and {he
successiul prize-winner in post-graduo-
nte work in another, she lacked the
magnetism which in itzelf makes some
women adorable and adored, In truth,
ehe wis more and more afraid of the
girls she taught; her nauve diffden e
und shyness made her seam stiff ani
stern; she enciusted hergell as dif-
dent people often do in a chaln-armo:
of reserve. She recoiled from the
unspolken criticism of the glirls who
sat before her, and though she hon.
estly tried she was seldom abla (9
make them feel that she cared fou
them personally. They rupposed thot
in her view Lhéy wore s0 many pegas
Mmox row oF pawns on a chessboard,
una they resented the impersonalily
of her near-sighted gaze. Oirls ara
sometimes very henrtless, and instead
#f feeling pitiful when ogeaslonally
they saw a qulver of pain cross Miss
B.’s countenance, such a tolen of son-
nitiveness on her part only made them
dislike her the more. In her endeavor
to be just and to exact the best work
of which the class was capable, sho
often went too far and marked too so-
veraly any fallure. If mght relatious
are not existent between teacher and
scholara It 1s very difficult for efther
to accomplish much. Often it would
be for the benefit of all concerned werp
the teacher to be transplanted to o
new environment where she could be-
gin unhampered Ly unfriemdly tradi-
tions.

If & teacher In the 4depths of her
own soul Is gwonre that she Is no dis-
eipiinarian, ehe probubly makes el-
forts In the dirsction where she (s
werk, and the yesult i8 a continual
conflict hetween her class'and herself,
The resistance may not be open, but
It is always ready to break omt like
a smoaldering fire. Nothug om earth
Is harder to vanguish than a preju-
dice, and the Jeps reagenabls |t be the
more stubborn it prebably Is in main-
taining Its ground.

1 wish 1 could persuade girls to imi-
tate Perelope and be fair to the un-
popular teacher in whose Interest I

|am holding a brief. £he may not|

be hoppy and ot case fn her home

ife. In the backgronnd there may
‘be an alling father or mother whoae

welfars Is & matier of deep anxlety

to her, and whose care robs her of

tleep. For instance, 1 know o teacher
rather unpopular In the classroom, who
for se=oral years lost half of her

hight's rest In sittng wp With and,

minlstering to un invalid sister. There

was no one else to take her place,

tigue which made itself felt withoui
her koowledge. Irritability is often
born of weariness,

- - - - L]

Girls are by the way of worship-
Ing teachers because of little externais
that 22vs not very much to do with
the teacher’s efficiency. A teacher whe
has lovely eves and beautiful halr, ané
the suspicion of a dimplo when she
smiles, or who wears preity thing
and 18 very attractive as to wnists anc
stocks, has & great advantage over her
plainer assoclate, who is Indifferent to
dress,

On the whole, I sympathize with
girls In admiring the teacher who iy
Invariably immaculate and tidy, and
who has about her the bright attract
Iveness of perfect health and the
beauty that s typical of womanly
poodness. It is our duty whether we
are girls In our teens or women be-
yond them alwuys to look as charm
ing and to behave as amiable as w4
can. When the unpopular teacher for:
gets this fact or lgnores it, whoo
ghe 18 willfully eccentrie or lapses int?
mannerisms that are awkward and uo-
gainly, she sacrifices part of her cap-
ftal and makes It a foregone conclu-
slon that she will not succesd as sha
ought,

But I put it to every one of you, ¢
it falr to start new work with a new
teacher without being a% least willing
to glvwe her your confidence? Or i
you are already in a class and dc
not ke your teacher, is it nevar wortl
while to be honest and candid and in-
quire if you ara not just a little bit
to blame for the state of things your.
selves? In thils world a lot of trouble
springs from misunderstandings thal
might as well never come to the
front, and peopla who should be gool
friends stand aloof and never get ac
quainted because they let o trifiing and
non-esgential thing keep them apart.

A very thoughtful writer has sal!
that In every human soul there is ar
innermost room, and that If we could
discover it +we should learn secrois

only In the outer eourts. This may

be too phllosophleal for you, dem
girls, but I want you to believe thal
there is something very sweet abon!
the most unpopular teacher you have
ever had, If you wlll take palns ¢
search for It.

“There's so much good in the worsi

of us,

And 80 much bad In the Lest of us,
That It 111 behooves any of us

To talk about the rest of us*
(Copyright, 1504, by Joseph B, Bowlea))

A SIMPLE PRETTY BODICE.

Full Directions for Making and About
the Kinds and Quantity of
Materials Required,

Here s a slmple and pretly bodice
for making to 4 dress of woolen ma
terinl. It has a tightfittlng lning
fastening down the center froot; to
this the lace wvest is allached, It I
sewn to the right front and made tc
hook over to the left. The material
back 1s tucked three {imes down the

BODICE FOR AFTERNOON DRESS.

venter before belng set to the lining;
the fronts arve also tucked from the
ghoulders to the bust. The left fromt
wraps the right, and ls ornamented
with tiny velvet buttons, The collar
\s faced with wvelvet, and fans of
cream soft lace fall from under the
ends In front. Legof-mutton slesves
with wvelvet cuffd, above which are
gewn tluy buttons op the oulside o
arm. The shaped walstbhand Is o
material, Materials required: Twe
yerds 46 fnches wide, two yards lin
ing one-quarter yard lace, and one
ualf yard velvet,

TEHE HOME DOCTOR,

To soothe the paln of 4 brulsed finges
hold the damaged finger In hot water
It will relleve the pain more guickly
than any other remedy.

Cure for Warts—To cure warts on
the hands, rub a ltle cassar oll on
them after washing the hands, A lit
tle should also be put on at night
After a few applications, the warts
will begin to dry up,

Food for Nervous People.—As 8
rule, salt meat s not adapted to the
requirements of nervous people, at
nutritious julces go Into the brine ta
n great extent. Fish of all kinda 1s
good for them. Raw eggs, contrary
to the common opinlon, are not as
digestible as those that have beer
well cooked. Good broad, sweet but
ter and lean 15eat are the best food
for the nerves. People troubled with
lngomnin and nervous starting from
sleep and sensations of falling can
often be cured by lNmiting thom
selves to a diet of milk aivne for a
time. An adult should take a pint at
a meal, and take four meals a day.
People with wenkened nerves require
froquently & lurger quantity of water
than those whnse nerves and, brains
are strong It alds the digestion of
thesa by making it soluble, and
geems to have a direcs tonle effact
—Good Liferature,

mn:h:, gliving them the

that we never find out when we are |

To Priends in Mowrning.
Oards of Invitation should:be sent to
acqualntances and friends that are In

A RIGHT TO GOOD ROADS.

No Industrial Class in Country More
Entitled to Help Than Farm-
ing Communities,

If this I8 a government of, by and
for the people, it is time to cast about
and see whether its functions are be-
ing faithfully exercizsed. There are
ninety million people in the United
Btates, and more than onethird of
these are engaged In agricultural
pursuits, TUpon this latter class all
the others depend for the necessariea
of life, and according ss conditions
are good or bad about the agricui-
tural classes, all the others are af-
fected, Prosperity In the farming
world means prosperity in the indus-
trial and the mercantile world, When
the farmers suffer, the disaster
reaches in some measure to every
man, woman and chlld in the eountry.
There {8 no way to honestly put
out of sight the interdependence of
our people, and yet the one class that
could live absoluetly without the ex-
Istence of any of the other clasges 18
the farming community, In view
of these self-evident truths it does
seem that the industrial and mercan.
tile classes, with the professional
people, would be mindful of every:
thing tending to make rural life
profitable and pleagant. The pres
ent highway conditions form the
most serfous drawback that confronts
the country to-day. In no other clv-
ilized country do Uke conditions pre-
voil. Wherever government has in-
tervened for good highways, there
the people are happlest. The high-
ways afford to the rural population
not alone the means ot communica-
tion with the business world, but the
menns of reaching chureh houses and
school houses, and all that they have
of social Intercourse and amusement.
It should be a matter of generzl pub-
lie conecern to have the highways in
all the states put in first-class condl-
tion. The states of themselves cap
never establish satisfactory sy#tems
of roads, nor should they be expected
to. The cost of road construction
should be equitably distributed, and
this can only be done through national
ald.

THE ASPARAGUS BEETLE.

Buggestion as to Effective Method of
Preventing Injury to
Plants.

The only effective way to prevent
injurles to' dsparagus by dsparagus
beetle larvae is tp destroy the eggs
tefore they hateh, says the Orange
(Ind.) Farmer. The first eges are
laid on the woung shootg; later on
the grown plant, They are blacl,
ahout 1-16 Inch long and set nearly
at right angles to the stem; so,
though small, they are fairly conspic-
uoug, In a few days they hatch into
gllmy, greenish slugs with Dblack
heads, legs and dots on the hody.

The simplest way to manage i8 to
lenve a few Inferior shoots for the
females to lay eggs on. When four
or flve days old these shoots must
be cut and burned and others allowed
to replace them. To simplify this
cutting and to reduce to & minimum,
the chance of missing any plants,
those allowed to remaln should be
all In certain parts of the field on
ecartgin days. The fleld ghould be di-
vided Into four or three equal parts,
depending on the frequency of cut.
ting. At the first entting the trap
plants shouid be l8ft In the first sec
tion and s0 on. In each other gection
every punky stalk should be cut with
the marketable oneg and horned.
Every trap plant in any section must
be cut on the fourth or fifth day and
the plan continued through the cut-
ting season. This will completely
protect the field from late attack and
reduce possible infestation the next
seagon, provided no asparagus Is al
lowed to grow In fence rows and
waste places and provided nelghbors
are ms careful,

KATYDID EGGS.

What They Look Like and How They
Are Attached to Foliage—In-
sect Does Little Damage,

The Mustration shows a deposit of
katydid ezegs on n grape vine, This in-
goet I8 a common specles through
gouthern nnd central United States, but
very seldom causes serious damage.
The eggs are of a slute-brown color anid
are lald In remarkably regular, double
rows, with broken fpints as slown jn
the fllustration, They are lald on the
twigs of trees in the north, as the in-
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THE KATYDID EGGS,

goct posses the winter in the egg stage,
In the south they are lald on the edges
ol leaves, frequently, a row on each
surface, says the Ohlo Farmer, The in-
sect has two generations in the sofith,
When thoeggs are lald, the surface of the
twlg 15 first roughened by the jaws, The
eggs are then laid, one after another, the
gucopssive ones bhelng pushed for a
short distance in under the preceding.
The number Iaid by each female varies
from 100 to 160, In the spring the egg
splits along the fop and the young
katydld emerges, very palo 'n color.
Mr. Scudder, who has made a study of
the song of the katydid, says the night
song and the day song differ,

Two EKinds of Frult Growers.

Roland Morrill, the great peach
grower of Michignn, says that he
never attends a meeting of fruit
growers that he does not recelve
benefit. He represents a class of suc
cessful men that know they ean al-
ways learn something they do not al-
ready know. Another frult grower
sald: “I dom’t care to attend these
‘meetings. I know all about fruit
growing.” He represents a clags of
‘meén  (generally unsuceessful), who
Jmagine there Is no knowledge out
slde of that possessed by themselves.
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A man to be syccessful in fruit grow-:
irg must lay hold of every kird ot

IN OTHER LANDS, !

An electrie mallway will probably
soon connect Moscow with St. Peters-
Lburg.

In the fnsane asylums of Germany
more than a thiré of the patients owe
their condition to strong drink.

Last year there were 39,211 millions
matehes sold in France, bringing into
that uation's tressury $5,216,950, this
being a state monopoly.

A mwn of 80, elected a judge for
Frutigen, Switzerland, is to go through
& university course in order to enable
him to pasa the cxnmination required
by law.

A proposal to enact that no newspa-
per shall be edited, composed or print-
ed from Sawrday midnight until sun-
rise on Mondey momning, has been
negantived in the French senate,
Denmark holds (he retord among
nationg for thriltiness, Her {nhabic-
ants have, on an average, £10 9.
aplece in the savings banks; English
people have only £3 %s. a head.

In Ausiralian gold mines It Is con-
gidered that ventilation becomes bad
when the proporticn of oxygen falls
below 20 per cent, or less than 70
cuble feel of air a minute s supplied
for every man working 1a a mine.

The city of London’s chief Inspector
of welghts and raeasures reports that
the weight of all loads of coal test-
ed last year was satisfactory, and that
“in most esses the welght exceeded
the amount specified on the tlcket.”

One of the labor party’s members of
the new house of commons lately re-
celved from a constituent who thought
he had a grievance to which the gov-
grnment should glve attention, a lete
ter of no less than 1,700 closely-writ:
ten pages,

IN OCEAN DEFPTHS,

Bome of the most beautiful sights
are found in the sea—the coral reefs
and the sunken gardens, filled with
strange marine plants, Some marine
anlmals live only In the purest wa
ter, others only In the foulest water;
for every condition there is a life teo
fit It

In all ocean basing, hills and ridges
as well g8 troughs and deep holes, oo
cur, and the bottom 48 covered with
the shelstons of marine animals
changed by time Into glime and stone
Some of the anlmeuls of the ocean
have no eyes, heving no need of them;
others have a hundred eyes,

The largest animal and the tiniest

animal are found In the sea. In pikces
the sea is 30,000 feet deep. It aver
age depth is over 12000 feet. Twice

every 24 hours the water rises and
falls. At the entrance to the Bay
of Fundy the rise at spring tide 1s ne
less than 70 feet. The natural power
that controls the tide Is a tremendous
one,

And the plant lfe In the ocean iz
almost as remarkable as the animal
life. Learned men have heen study
ing it for centurles and are only be
glnning to understand it. If you wanl
to be lnterested as no novel ecan in
tereat you, procure & hook telllng In
a simple manner of the life in the
gond, There are plenty of such books
writiten for the people rather than for
gclentista.

FLOATING FACTS,

Bank of England notes cost & halfs
penny aplece o produce,

The Church of I'nglind has am {n-
come of £15,000,000 a year,

1o the Indian ocean only T30 out of
16,300 islands ar~ inhablted.

In March 1,646 Jopanese left the
Hawallun Islands for the Pacifle coast

A wateh taken to the top of Mount
Blanc will gitln 80 seconds in 24 hours

A ray of light could move elght
times around th= globe belween the
tick of a watch,

Haln is never linown to fall in the
region belween the first and second
cataracts of the Nile,

Never in the history of parlament
have the tull oumbsr of members been
present at one siivng.

Wood Intended to be made Into
planos reguires to be kept 40 years to
be in perfect coudition.

It 18 estimated that £80,000,000
worth of Britlsh treasure lles sunk
along e route from England to India

There are more accidental deaths
from drowning cyery year in mos'
countries than from any other cause

His Own Business,

This anecdote was told by John Gra«
ham Brooks: “One of the brightest ye-
plies [ ‘ever heard came {rom a lad
in my nelghborliood, who was baing
qulzzed about lis tather's accomplish-

ments, ond wis asked: ‘*What does
your father know, anyway? 'Dhere
was no besitatlon In the answer: ‘1
don't Lelleye he knows much of any-

thing except hls own buslness; but he
knows that." "

Reversing It

The meek spd lowly tramp mean-
dered np to the old farm gate and
asked for a raw turnip with which to
eppease his hunger.

Hul the horny-nanded son of tofl
was onto his job, and all the hobko
got was 4 turndown.—Chicago Dally
News.

—

Different.
“Bangley nlways spenks of his wife
ag 'dearest,' "
“Yes, hut you ought to hear how ha
spenks ‘to’ her."—Uetroit Free Press,

TRANSFORMATICNS.

Curious Results When Coffes Drink-
ing Is Abandoned.

It 15 almost as hard for an old coffes
toper to quit the use of coffee as it is for
a whisky or tobacco flend to break off,
except that tho coffee user can quit cof-
fee and take up Postum Food Coffea
without any feeling of a loss of the
morning beverage, for when Postum is
well bolled and served with cream, it
is really better in point of flavor than
most of the coffee served nowndays,
and to the taste of the connolsseur It




